PREFACE

AT PERGINE was one of the happiest summers that my
brother and I had spent, and when we had left that
ideally beautiful spot, he and I used to talk about our
stay there, the distant lake and the snow-clad moun-
tains. A new life began for us at Pergine castle, and I
hope all those that were there with us will feel the
same.

These personal talks were given to friends, and not
to a general audience. Later on some of these friends
suggested that our talks should be brought out in the
form of a little book. Had I known that our morning
talks were going to appear as a book, I certainly would
have been more careful in the expressions of my
thought. So I beg my readers to remember that all the
talks were extremely informal and unconventional. But
I hope they will be useful.
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